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The Family Classical Library ; No*. 8 and 4. 
Xenophon ; Vol. 1. The Anabasis, trans- 
lated by Edward Spehnan, Esq. Vol. 2. 
The Cyropaedia, translated by the Hon. 
Maurice Ashly Cooper. — London, Colburn 
and Bentley. 

Gibbon has said, and said truly, that Spelman's 
Anabasis is one of the most accurate and ele- 
gant translations that any language has pro- 
duced. It may justly rank beside Leland's 
Demosthenes, which forms the first volume of 
the Family Classical Library, and of which 
we have already spoken in terms of the high- 
est praise. The subject, too, the expedition 
of Cyrus, and the retreat of the ten thousand 
after his death, is, in our opinion, the most in- 
teresting part of Xenopbon's works. We 
cannot say quite so much for the Cyropaedia, 
which always appeared to us rather dry read- 
ing, except such passages as the description of 
the grief of Abradatas' wife, queen of the 
Susians, in the beginning of the fifth book. — 
We speak of the original, and not of the Hon. 
Maurice Ashley Cooper's translation, which 
somewhat too much resembles ' Xenophon 
done into English by a person of honour.' — 
The first of these two numbers is embellished 
with a very beautiful bust of Xenophon, in 
the soft French style of engraving, by Dean. 



PERIODICAL LITERATURE. 



Cambrian Quarterly Magazine. 

We cannot let the month slip over us without 
paying our passing respects to the Cambrian, 
the spirited periodical of Wales. Its attention 
to those national topics — the express end and 
object of its establishment — is worthy of spe- '• 
cial praise. Yet we are glad to find that it is 
not so desperately Welch as to forget its neigh- 
bours of the sister isle. The present number 
contains a very excellent and graphic sketch of 
an eminent countryman of ours — long an orna- 
ment of the Irish bar — Peter Burrowes. Who 
would expect to have found him here? We 
have also to acknowledge the very handsome 
and complimentary terms in which our own 
deserts are mentioned in this number. 



Bolster's Quarterly Magazine, No. XI. 
Published in April, 1830. 

So saith the cover of the Cork Magazine, and 
the month is, we believe, correct enough — the 
publishers only mistook the year, when they 
called their Periodical a Quarterly. It is, if 
we mistake not, just about fifteen months since 
No. X. appeared. We cannot say that the 
excellence of the present Number is so trans- 
cendant as to redeem this long delay : the most 
interesting article appeared to us a ' Memoir 
of the late J. J. Callanan,' whose posthumous 
Poems were reviewed in the Dublin Literary 
Gazette some time ago. He appears to have 
been a very fickle and unwise young man. 

Frazer'* Magazine for Town and Country, 
April. 

Frazer is undoubtedly a very clever produc- 
tion. The few numbers which have hitherto 
appeared have been very successful in attracting 
public notice — a commensurate quantity of 
public approbation, however, it has still to gain. 
Frazer has the materiel in him, we have no he- 
sitation in raying j . but we deprecate the mode 



in which he applies it. He is obviously and 
glaringly the imitator — the would-be rival of 
Blackwood ; but the points of resemblance 
between them are rather too broad and in the 
worst taste. Take, for example, in the pre- 
sent number, the article on the East India 
Company, in which Mr. Buckingham is " shown 
up." Remarking on a passage of that gentle- 
man's, in which he states that he was marched 
barefoot as a prisoner some hundred miles 
through Spain and Portugal, the writer of the 
article in question, observes : — " That Mr. 
Buckingham, with the rest of the officers, 
(what rank was he ? ) might have been taken 
prisoner is very possible, and in no way attaches 
blame to him ; but that he walked ' barefoot ' 
is not to be commended, when we recollect 
that, like his old enemy Gifford of the Quar- 
terly Review, Bloomfield, the Shepherd's 
Boy, and many other eminent men, he was 
bred a cobbler." This is in Blackwood's worst 
style ; and we could cite hot a few more in- 
stances like it. Altogether, We must decidedly 
protest against the strain of low, vulgar, per- 
sonal abuse which pollutes the pages of this 
magazine ; it must tend to disgust, not to gra- 
tify the reader of discernment. If persevered 
in, it will assuredly lower periodical literature 
extremely in public estimation. 

In a paper, entitled " Scene in Trinity Col- 
lege, Dublin," being a personal account of the 
Archbishop of Dublin and the Bishop of Ferns, 
which the Editor of the Magazine is pleased 
to inform us is, in his opinion, a " very clever 
and graphic sketch of these two eminent pre- 
lates," we are favoured with the following por- 
trait of the Bishop of Ferns : — " Doctor El- 
lington is, in person, a grotesque contrast to 
Doctor Magee. He is large and coarse in 
form. His feet, as he walks, alternately pum- 
mel the pavement, like a paviour's Herculean 
club. His countenance is harsh and heavy, 
with an unhappy curve downwards in the angles 
of the mouth. His voice is hoarse and gruff, 
in curious unison with his form. His looks, 
as he goes, are ever downcast, as if searching 
for a kennel or a puddle to put his foot, or both 
his feet, into." In this tiny little paragraph 
there are no fewer than ten statements, which 
we shall not hazard our reputation for politeness 
by characterising with their proper epithet. The 
Bishop of Ferns' person must be familiarly 
known to almost every one of our Dublin read- 
ers, as he has dwelt so long among us, and has 
always been an object of attention and respect; 
but to those in London, and other places afar, 
where Fraser's Magazine may be better known 
than truth and the excellent and exemplary 
bishop, we beg to inform them a little more 
correctly, even in this slight matter of personal 
appearance. Doctor Ellington, then, as the 
writer in Fraser somewhat ignorantly and un- 
courteously styles the Lord Bishop of Ferns, 
in person may be compared with his Grace of 
Dublin. He is small, and compactly formed. 
He is a man remarkable for his light, active, 
and elastic tread. His countenance is mild, yet 
animated; with a particularly bland and bene- 
volent expression about the mouth. His voice 
is soft, impressive and melodious — in perfect 
unison with his race and form. His looks, as 
he goes, are ever cast upwards, as if " com- 
mercing with the skies," or darted around him 
with a quick searching glance, so as to catch 
your eye every where. Now, reader, look here 
upon this picture and on this. We have not the 
pleasure of the Bishop of Ferns' acquaintance, 



nor is it at all probable that we ever shall; but 
we have met him in the street, and heard him 
preach, scores of times, and thus much we 
think due to truth and candour in this simple 
matter. The rest of the abuse levelled against 
his literary and intellectual attainments may be 
judged of from this brief exposed The most 
disgusting part of the whole is, perhaps, the 
nauseous familiarity which the writer affects 
with Doctor Magee, as he calls our archbishop. 
He would have us believe that he is quite on 
hand and glove terms with his Grace, and ad- 
vises him, confidentially, how to behave him- 
self in company. Were we to adopt for a 
moment the style of this writer himself, we 
should probably say, that however he may have 
had the honour of approaching the archbishop 
in the exalted character of horseboy or running 
footman, he certainly never ventured to pene- 
trate beyond the purlieus of the palace kitchen, 
for had he dared to intrude by " thrusting his 
ugly mug " into the parlour, his Grace of Dublin 
is just the person to ring for a servant to put 
that man out and bring in a gentleman. 



FINE ARTS. 

Landscape Illustrations of the Waverley 
Novels, from Drawings by Barret, Brocke- 
don, W.DaniellR,A., P. Dewint, C.Fielding, 
J. D. Harding, S. Prout, R. R. Reinagle 
R.A., Robfson, J. Stothard R.A., Stanfield, 

W. Westall A.R.A Engraved by William 

and Edward Finden. — London ; Charles Tilt 
Parti. 

The names of the artists and engravers em- 
ployed on this work, as given in the title, are 
a sufficient guarantee to the public for its gene- 
ral beauty and excellence. A landscape work, 
embracing such high and at the same time 
varied talent, has not been hitherto attempted. 
The subjects contained in the first part just 
published, are 1. Arran, by W. Daniel], R.A. 
2. Doune Castle, by J. D. Harding; 8. Pen- 
rith, by P. Dewint, and 4. Windermere, by W. 
Westall, A. R. A. Of these, we Ike the first 
( Arran) best, the subject is exceedingly striking, 
and treated with great breadth and simplicity 
of effect. Doune Castle is very beautiful, as is 
every thing that Harding does ; but if the sky bad 
been somewhat quieter, and the foreground bad 
a little more force, the effect, we think, would 
have been better : Turner has been imitated but 
not quite happily. No. 3. Penrith, by Peter 
Dewint, has a fine breadth of effect, but there 
is little beauty in the forms. Dewint's forte 
is colour; his lines are rarely sufficiently grace- 
ful to engrave well. Windermere, by Westall, 
is a favourable specimen of that artist, but »'* 
confess he is no very great favourite of ours, 
though he unquestionably has a great deal of 
truth. On the whole, the first part is ex- 
tremely good, and we warmly recommend it 
to public attention and support, while we an- 
ticipate that the succeeding numbers will even 
exceed it in excellence. 



ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE. 

Paris, April W- 
In my last letter I informed you that the 
Paris Geographical Society had offered a go'<» 
medal, value 1000 francs, to the author of the 
best paper on the origin of the Asiatic Ne- 
groes. They have since announced their in- 
tention of giving a gold medal, value 2400 
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francs, for the most complete and faithful des- 
cription of the ruins of Santa Domingo Pa- 
lenque, near the river Micol, in the ancient 
kingdom of Guatemala. The author of this 
paper, is expected to give the most complete 
account possible of these ruins, with draw- 
ings, &c. ; and observations relative to the 
ancient people who constructed them, as to 
their customs, habits, and language. He is 
expected also, to give information concerning 
the Votan or Wodan, of the Chiapanese, a 
personage who has been compared to Odin or 
Boudda. The medal will be awarded in 1832. 
It is desired that the account may be written 
in Latin ; but it is nevertheless permitted to 
write in English, Italian, Spanish or Portu- 
guese. 

It is pleasant to find that the arts and sci- 
ences are well managed even in the most petty 
states. The Grand Duke of Tuscany has 
just made a magnificent present, and granted 
an annual pension to Stephen Ricci, of Flo- 
rence, for his splendid mausoleum of Dante, 
in the church of the Holy Cross, at Florence. 

The use of suspension bridges, is now be- 
coming very general in France, and great im- 
provements have been made in the mode of 
construction. A bridge of this kind, which 
has recently been finished at Fourques, on the 
Rhone, is spoken of as a chef d'oeuvre. Until 
within the last six months, the quality of the 
iron of which the chain cables of suspension 
bridges were manufactured in France, was of 
a quality not to be relied on ; but the adoption 
of an improved process, has enabled the iron 
founders to turn out chains of equal strength 
to those of Great Britain. 

The French are a nation of inventors and 
discoverers, if not a people of improvement 
and perfection. It is now announced that a 
tanner, in the neighbourhood of Paris, has dis- 
covered a means of tanning hare and rabbit 
"kins, so as to render the leather superior to 
olf or kid, for shoes, gloves, and other articles, 
for which calf and kid skins are used. Of 
course this mode of preparation is attended 
with great economy to the consumer. 

I have just met with the following curious 
paragraph m a French paper, there is always 
something wonderful about even the most ordi- 
T occurrence, when related by a Frenchman. 
" What was very remarkable," says the writer, 
" in the death of the grand Duke of Hesse, 
which took place on the 6th of April, "was, 
that he had long before announced the day of 
his decease, ' I shall die, said he, certainly on 
the same day as my rather did,' and his pre- 
diction was fulfilled, his father died on the 6th 
°f April, 1790. But what is further re- 
"Oarkable, is, that the late grand Duke had 
celebrated in 1827, the 50th year of his mar- 
riage, and that his two sisters have each enjoyed 
the same blessing." 

The Lycee, a Paris paper, contains some in- 
teresting details relative to the Polytechnic 
School, ( Ecole Polytechnique) of Copenhagen : 
fcccording to this account, the establishment is 
°n the most extensive and flourishing scale, 
"nder the superintendence of the celebrated 
■Crated, and five professors ; and the students, 
who are all compelled to have a thorough 
knowledge of German and French, are said 
*° get on surprisingly. 

f shall conclude my letter with a very 
forious extract from the Voleur. The article 
*given there under the head of Trois Repot 
* Princes, with the following introductory 



observations, to which I shall add nothing : — 
" A man of letters has pretended that we 
might judge of the manners of a nation by the 
luxury or frugality of the great. If this opi- 
nion is well founded, the following document 
is precious for the history of our old monarchy, 
of the republic, and of the restoration. We 
merely guarantee the facts, and leave it to 
moralists to appreciate the consequences. " 

TKOIS BEPAS »E PRINCES. 

SoUPER DU ROI A TftlANON, IE P? De- 
CEMBRE, 1754. 

Deux grandes entrees : Quartier de veau de 
Rouen ; aloyau filets minces a la ehicoree. 

Deux aiBes : Aux croutons a l'espagnole ; 
a la Crecy. 

Deux potages : De sante ; aux choux a la 
bourgeoise. 

Vingt entrees et hors-dceuvre : Petits pates 
a l'espagnole ; bouillans de perdreaux ; petits 
poulets a l'anglaise ; dindon en pore-epic ; filets 
de perdreaux sautes aux truffes; petits pigeons 
aux truffes entieVes; foie gras en matelotte; 
noix de veau glacees; sauce au persil; filets de 
mouton a la bonne femme, avec oignons d'Es- 
pagne ; cervelle a la Turin ; becaseines au gra- 
tin: filets de poularde a Vextreme; semellesde 
faisan, sauce a l'espagnole : escaloppes de lape- 
reaux : filets d'oiseaux de rivieVe a la rocam- 
bolle: ailerons de poulardes en beignets: mince 
a la lyonnaise : pain a la royals : mauviettes 
en atlas : sarcelles : sauce piquante. 

Quatre releves .- Quartier de faon de daine : 
deux poules de Caux a la creme : jambon a la 
portugaise : pate chaud de viandes mildes: 

Deux grands entremets : Pati de jambon : 
gateau de lievre. 

Quatre moyens : Tallemouze : gateau au 
riz : poularde a la gelee : bondioles. 

Dlx plats de r6U 

Vingt entremets : Ragout mile a la hollan- 
daise : riz d'agneau a la dauphine : truffes au 
beurre : epinards a la creme : artichauds en 
feuillage : cardes au jus : amourettes : truffes 
en croustade : pates de dindons a l'espagnole : 
choux-fieurs : petites bouchees: tartelettes a 
la Chantilly : creme a la genest : crime de 
chocolat: petits haricots verts : ceufs brouilles : 
foies gras : r&ties a l'anglaise : cretcs en pyra- 
mides : beignets a la bavaroise. 

Diner dp premier Consul en pbairial. 

Deux potagei : Au riz : aux laitues. 

Deux releves: Piice de bceuf: pate a la 
financiers. 

Entrees : Noix de veau a l'esturgeon, sauce 
poivrade : c6telettes de mouton en papillottes : 
langues de moutoit au gratin : poulets a l'ivoire, 
sauce verte : petit vol-au-vent a la Mazarine : 
riz de veau en grsnadin, puree d'oseille : datelet 
de palais de bceuf a l'anglaise : rissoles : bouil- 
lant, croquettes : vol-au-vent de morue : blan- 
quette : capilotade : timballe de macaroni : 
petits pates montes de 

Deux plats de rdt : Pigeons : poulets. 

Entremets: Asperges, laitues, oeufs pocbes, 
crime, gateau a la Madeleine, feuilletage, ipi- 
nards, petits pois, ceufs a la polonaise, creme 
a la dauphine : gateau de Vincenne : fondu. 
Diner do Roi, le lundi 31 jotllet, 1826. 

Croutons aux racines. 

Pate de cailles. 

Ailes de cannetons aux navets, marinade de 
poulets aux Epinards, c6telette de mouton 
panee, filet dcpoularde aux olives. 

Brioche. 



Haricots blancs, poule de Caux, ceufs brou- 
illes, artichauds en feuillage, culs blancs, faisans, 
tourte d'abricots. 

London, April 21. 
The exhibition at Somerset-House will this 
year be a very crowded one. There is not 
room to hang half the pictures that have been 
sent in. Young Rothwell, who acquired so 
high and deserved a character in Dublin, has 
sent four pictures, which will, I trust, main- 
tain his reputation. There is something sin- 
gular and romantic about the history of this 
young artist. In the early part of his career 
in Ireland, not finding his success keep pare 
with his ambition, and I may add with his merits, 
he at one time contemplated the abandonment 
of his profession, and actually went into the coun- 
try to join a company of strolling players. For- 
tunately for him, the manager of the company 
advised him not to pursue the intended course, 
and the young aspirant for Thespian distinction 
returned again to the easel, and laid the foun- 
dation of future fame and fortune. On his 
arrival in England, his Irish fame did him 
rather harm than good, for the English have 
a foolish idea that the Irish admire with pre- 
cipitancy and without taste, and it too fre- 
quently happens, that a reputation acquired in 
Dublin, must be forgotten in London, before 
the object of it can hope for success. For 
some time Rothwell had little to do, and even 
when honoured with the patronage of the Duke 
of Wellington, he painted portraits at thirty 
guineas each. Talent and genius such as his, 
however, could not remain for ever concealed. 
Sir Thomas Lawrence saw one of his pictures, 
and was delighted with it. Indeed he went 
so far as to say, that he was worthy to succeed 
him. Petit a petit — as the French say — Rett - 
well rcse in public opinion. His price rose 
from thirty to eighty guineas, with more por- 
traits to paint than he can find time to execute, 
and he is now justly regarded as worthy to 
stand in the niche of fame which was occupied 
by the late president. He is still young, and 
according to some, he has still something to 
learn ; but in genius he is complete — and it is 
genius that makes the painter. Mr. Shoe, the 
president of the Royal Academy, has been 
very kind to him, and has, to a considerable ex- 
tent, promoted the success which he has ex- 
perienced. 

In the literary world the only new specula- 
tion worth notice is Colburn and Bentley's 
Universal Library, on the same plan as the 
Family Library of Mr. Murray. It was not 
to be expected that Mr. Murray could long 
keep entirely to himself the profits to be de- 
rived from this kind of periodical literature. — 
Whether Colburn and Bentley, however, will 
be able to do him a material injury, or them- 
selves a material good, remains, to be seen 

Up to the present hour, Mr. Murray's specu- 
lation has been a very successful one indeed. — 
The twelve numbers of the Family Library 
now published, cannot have produced hjin Jl& 
than from twelve to fifteen thousand pomtds ji£ 
clear profit. The Life of Napoleon alatlS 
must have netted two to thnSe thc<|ssnifei 
and the Life of Nelson, of which w has 
already sold twelve thousand, out of me £heen. 
thousand printed, will produce, I imagines 
£1,500 profit, even if it be not refswRd-MQ 
The reprints of back numbers, during aft, lav 
two months, have been 80,000 copies. 

A French annual, on the plan of the Keep- 
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sake, is at length announced. The letter-press 
part will be by the most eminent French 
authors ; but the plates will be all engraved in 
this country, the art of engraving in this style 
not being sufficiently advanced in France, to 
enable the projectors to avail themselves of 
native talent. Whittaker is to be the London 
publisher. This bookseller has within the lost 
two or three days, published a new work, in 
two volumes, called, " The Picture of India." 
The work itself generally is a very useful one, 
as it conveys to the general reader a correct 
idea of the extent and character of our East 
India possessions j but it is particularly enti- 
tled to notice from the style in which it is 
boarded. For some time past, the expense of 
binding has, in most cases, been avoided, by the 
substitution of boards covered with coloured 
cotton, giving to the books, an appearance 
of neatness and even richness, which admitted 
of their being placed in book-cases and libra- 
ries, among the best bound books. Mr. Whit- 
taker has adopted this plan with his Picture 



MODERN CRITICISM. 

We are happy to observe in the last number 
of the London Literary Gazette, a full expo- 
sure of a disgraceful practice which it appears 
has lately prevailed in what is called the pub 
lisbing world. We gladly lend our aid to the 
spread of this information, as it may have some 
small influence in promoting a return to honesty 
and fair dealing, or at least' solve the mystery 
of the prodigiously literary character which 
certain journals, not heretofore celebrated for 
the volume of brain developed in their lucu- 
brations, have recently assumed. For ourselves, 
we have to thank the manufacturers of ready 
made criticisms for their delicate discrimination 
in concluding us " too high-born to be proper- 
tied," and refraining from any attempt to palm 
their trash upon our notice. We subjoin a 
brief account of the modus operandi indicated 
by our cotemporary : — 

" Almost every book that is now published 
being an excellent book, in the opinion of its 
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of India, but for his purpose, he has had his j author, compiler, or publisher, one or other of 
cotton dyed and prepared in such a way, that! tbem kindly takes the trouble to pick out some 
the books have really a splendid appearance. — j score or two of its best and most striking pas- 
The bookbinder's trade has, of course, been sages, which are forthwith printed on a loose, 
materially injured by this mode of publication, separate sheet of paper, duly labelled, as being 

extracted from such or such an able, or ad- 
mirable, or extremely popular, or widely cir- 
culated, or piquant, or exquisite, or highly 
At the spring exhibition of flowers, held at poetical, or (which is rather the favourite 
the Rotunda, on Monday last, there were 1 phrase,) talented work. With every volume 
shown some plants particularly rare, and some! sent to Review, Magazine, or Newspaper for 
which have never before been exhibited in this i notice, one of these cut-and-dry helps (as the 
country. The specimen of the Berberis pin- Americans call their servants,) is forwarded; 
nata (Mahonia fascicularis) D. C., was in tine so that the critic, or editor, relieved from the 
bloom; this is the only one in Ireland, and it I need of labour, or the fatigue of reading the 
was shown on Monday, for the first time — !book, has only to re-echo, that such or such a 
The Berberis pin. belonging to the class and! work has appeared, and that to show the public 
order Hexandria Monogynia, is a beautifully or- 1 how good it is, he has to quote the following 
namental, and nearly hardy shrub, a native oft able, or admirable, or piquant, or exquisite, or 
California; the leaves are pinnated in four or! highly poetical, or talented paragraphs, anec- 
five pairs, leaflets ovate lanceolate, spreading dotes, &c. ; from a production which is already 

extremely popular and widely circulated ! And 
all this passes current, for the genuine opinion 
of the reviewer or newspaper writer; whereas, 
he has had no occasion to open the book, or 
to look into it ; but finding a parcel of tit-bits 
sought out for him, just has the politeness to 
retail them as the fruits of his own taste, judg- 
ment, and sagacity. . 

The connection formed between the periodical 
journals and publishers in this way, is an- 
other curious part of the business. News- 
papers devoted to political news, do not gene- 
rally hold themselves to be authorities on lite- 
rary subjects, though almost every newspaper 
now, dabbles a little in the trade of criticism ; 
they, therefore, care no great deal for what 
their columns contain in the mere ordinary 
routine of inserting what is paid for : the book- 
sellers' paragraphs and advertisements come 
together, and the latter ensures the companion- 
ship of the former ; and this has grown to so 
vast an extent, that the entire press of the 
country, with hardly an exception, is subser- 
vient to it. We cannot take up a paper with- 
out recognising, page after page, of the mate- 
rials already familiar to us, from the circular 
cut-and-dry sheets, which we, like others, have 



quotation after quotation, multiplied in the 
newspapers, the sign is unequivocal, and these 
are the misrepresentations of the parties con- 
cerned, not the dicta of literary independence 
and justice." 



MUSIC. 

We have visited the " Rayner Family," and 
regret that we cannot concur in the praises so 
lavishly bestowed upon them by certain soi 
disant critics. We know they do not pretend 
to musical knowledge, and it is therefore but as 
natural Melodists, we can speak of them : as 
such, they certainly possess powerful voices, 
and execute their "jodeln" with much facility 
and excellent effect, in a style of harmony at 
once novel and surprising, when we consider 
that they are not musicians ; but in this re- 
spect the Rayners are not peculiar, for every 
one who has travelled in Germany or the 
Tyrol, will agree with Mr. Stafford's re- 
mark, which we noticed in our last Number, 
that there the commonest people all sing in 
parts. It is therefore as a curiosity only, we 
can recommend a visit to these persons to our 
readers, for the amateur or professor will 
receive but little gratification from their per- 
formances. 



toothed, racemes erect and much clustered. 

Linnaeus observed, that when bees, in search 
of honey, touched the filaments, the anthers 
approximate to the stigma and explode the pol- 
len ; the same effect is produced by touching 
the inside of the filaments with a small bit of 
stick. This plant was shown by Mr. Keeffe 
of this city. The specimen of Azalea Indica 
(var. alba.) was particularly fine, and attracted 
universal admiration ; this is an evergreen 
shrub, from China, and thrives best in the 
green-house. By intercrossing with Azalea 
and Rhododendron, some new and curious 
varieties, or hybrid species, have been produced. 
We observed a fine plant of the Azalea pur- 
pura hybrida, which was shown for the first 
time. 

The Camelia Imperialis, a very rare plant, 
appeared in fine bloom ; this is the first time it 
lias ever been observed (as far as we are aware,) 
to flower either here or any where else. This is 
also one of Mr. Keefe's collection, who shewed, 
besides, a fine specimen of Camelia Splendens. 
There were some remarkably fine specimens 
exhibited of Magnolia Soulangiana, Fushia 
Macrophylla, Verbena Meliudris, Boronia Pin- 
nata,and Boronia Cenulata ; the hist was never 

seen to bloom in this country before. We no- received, to guide us as it were, in the path we 
tiffed, too, a particularly well grown Cerrea'are wished to go, but which we are determined 

Speciosa, to which we may add, a beautiful ! never to follow. We will now 

Zephyranthes Carineta. Of these interesting take our leave of the cut-and-dry system, which 
plants we hope to give a more detailed account may very readily, be detected, wherever it is 
in our next Number. E. J. I visible, after this exposure :— when readers see 



THE DRAMA. 

Mr. Macready re-appeared in Werner on 
Saturday evening last, and well sustained the 
reputation he had previously acquired in that 
character, we however imagined that in some 
scenes he wanted somewhat of his wonted 
energy, whether this was owing to indisposi- 
tion, or the result of more mature study, which 
induced him to deviate from his usual style of 
playing the character, we have not discovered, 
but if it proceeded from the latter cause, we 
would advise him rather to adhere to his ori- 
ginal conception, which has already gained for 
him so much reputation, and in our mind 
cannot be departed from without detriment. 
Our attention has hitherto been so much ab- 
sorbed in the contemplation of this gentleman's 
efforts, when speaking of this play, that we 
have omitted to notice the manner in which 
the other characters in the piece, have been re- 
presented. Among these, however, we would 
distinguish the Gabor of Mr. Calcraft, and 
Mr. King's Ulric, as reflecting much credit on 
the performers. The former gentleman pour- 
trayed the Hungarian adventurer with vigour 
and animation, displaying throughout a reckless 
and chivalrous spirit, the parent of noble daring, 
his dress was highly characteristic, and hi s 
mode of entrance in the first act most natural 
and well conceived. Mr. King looked Ulric to 
the life, (which theatrical folk will admit is so 
all redeeming attribute) and infused a fire and 
spirit into his performance that surprised us, 
his scene with Werner, after the murder of 
Stralenheim, and that in the last act, were par- 
ticularly good, and speak highly for so young 
an actor ; if we have reserved our remarks on 
Miss Huddart's performance for the last, w« 
trust our readers will not impute it to want ot 
gallantry or insensibility to the histrionie 
powers of this lady, but we have done so, 
merely because as the wife of Werner there 
was nothing to call forth a display of her 
talent, the character being one of minor in- 
terest in the play. 



